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"She's too far gone," said John. "That's what I'm afraid of.
If she weren't so far gone she might help him by her faith in
him. But she's beyond that!7'
"He doesn't care what she thinks, if only he can get her there Iv
gasped Crurnmie, wincing with sympathy at every movement the
woman made.
"I can't make him out," said John. "He doesn't seem worked
up over it. You saw what a good dinner he ate ... all that
Yorkshire pudding! Fd feel happier about it if he were more
stirred up. Could you imagine a worse hour of the day for such
an experiment? There's St. John's church striking half-past two
now."
"What's he going to do -with her?" asked the girl. "Has he
told you?" she went on. "He can't be going to dip her in that
water! I won't let him, we mustn't let him, if he tries anything
like that."
"Oh, he'll be sensible," said John, "as far as that's concerned.
He's got a head on his shoulders. Better leave him alone/'
It would have been easy to talk like this before Mr. Geard's
face, even if the woman had not been groaning and twitching as
she was, for he had a peculiar power of being at once there and
not there, at the same time, under certain conditions.
"Careful!" he shouted out loudly now to the driver. "Don't go
through the Square! Go by Bove Town, and down Silver, into
Chilkwell."
"Right ho, Sir! As your Worship wishes," replied Mr. Lew.
Mr. Geard was certainly at lhat moment deliberately engaged in
breaking a good many natural laws, or at least refuting a good
many conventional notions of such laws. With his great belly
stuffed with Yorkshire pudding, with the weather around him.
hot, moist, muggy and windless, with the sceptical John watch-
ing him with the scrutiny of a detached lynx, with the clocks
striking that time of day, of all others the most material and
when human souls are most drowsy and uninspired, with Crum-
mie full of that particular kind of tender, practical, feminine
solicitude, which is of all things most antipathetic to the drastic
urge of creative energy, with the subject of his proposed cure
so distraught with, pain as to be almost out of her mind, it might